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CHAPTER XIX.
A Man From the Dark.

OR fn!lT five seconds Mr. Ma
tli man with whom

he had collided atoM facing
each other the balcony.

The IdeDtbal niwn nf the summer ro-

mance now hung in the sky. r'l In

it whit glare Baldpate mountain
glittered lik a Christmas card.

A lucky chance." said Mr. Mlr.
"TotTre a mau I've leen loniclng to
mft. especially since the professor lef t
his window open thi afternoon."

"Indeed:" replied the other calmly.
"May I ask what you want of met--"

t'ertalnly:" Mr. Mpw laughed.
A little parkas. I think It' in your

pocket at this Diinute. A package n

bicirer than a man's ham!'
The strnng-- r made no reply, but j

looked o,nikiy alwvJt over his shoul-
der nt the i.atJi along which be had
come and then past Mr. Masee at the

1

J

road that led to freedom. t

"I think if In your
ed Mr. Mngce. '"and
out.

revolver hispo. kef."
going to ' aDd "ran forw,r'1:

I haven't time to argue wish you." j

aid the holder of the seventh key. j

His roice was cold, cilc'il.itiiie. harsh, j

fiet out of my way and let me pas
f pr - ;

"Or what?" asked Hilly Magee.
He watched the man lunce toward

him in the moonlight. lie saw the fist
that had the night leen the
Waterloo of Mr. Max and the mayor
start on a ewfft. true course for bla
head. Quickly he dodged to one side
and closed with his opponent.

Back and forth through the snow
. . they panfinc. grappling.

training. Mr. Magee soon realized i

that his adversary was no weakling. :

He was forced to all iMO play mus- -

cles he not t:."cd in what
- age not since he sported of an after-

noon in a rather odorous college gym- -
j

Dasium. In moonlight and shadow. ;

up and down, they rcetid. staggered. J

stumh'ed. the no'.? ictcs in that j

pi'-tur- "f I'.nldpnte on H ipiiet win-
ter's i,:g!it.

" Yo-- i "ineered the irnine last time."
muttered the stronger. 'But yoij-;-

!

- icter oneer it again."
Mr. .M.igee mi v) his breath. 'IV

they errhel against the side
f the inn. Together they squirmed
wsy across the laicony to the rai:- - J

"in:. Still back and forth, now in the j

aioonlight. now in shadow, wildly they J

'ooght. r.i-- Mr. Mfigee f-- his fwt!
lii- - from Iwoeath him. l'Jl

bimseif in time. His strength

1 1 'rl 1

and Down Thay Reeled, Staggered
and Stumbled.

going surely quickly. Then sudden-
ly his opponent seemed to weaken In
bis grip. With a supreme effort Ma-
gee forced him down upon the bal-
cony floor and tumbled on top of him.
He felt the chill of the snow under bis
knees and Its wetness In his cuffs.

"Now!" he cried to himself.
The other still struggled desperately.

But his struggle waa without snecess,
for deftly BMIy Magee drew from his
pocket the previous package abont
wrhirb there had been so much debate
on Baldpate mountain. He clasped It
close, rose nnd ran. In another fund
he was Inside No. 7 and lighted
a candle at the bjazlng log?.

On"e mote lie e:t ii,tred ti.at closely
pactefl I?t'.!e bnu-IV- ; more be
found it ri n in greenbacks Assuredly
IT was tlie grt-nt.'- y d.'sired thir.g Le had
fought for the night before. He bad it
egain. And this time, he t ld himself.
! would not Jose sight f i: l ?

J.i-- p:a. eI It in t?; ? in: is of the i'irl
of ti- - station.

The dark shadow .f the man he hail
ja-- t roblcd u ' b'.iering at hit wlu- -;.. Miiee tujl.e.J li.'istiiy to the
door. As lie did o it ujM'neti Mild llay-"ile- ii

ei.u-r.-d- . He earri'sl a pNtol in
!.: T..nid: his f.-- u i haj-- l. cr de
tc'ii'-iue-- j :

Jighle
oi tli'? li

ami

had

Up

had

oi.ee

ins lisiialiy i:ei.n!. s , f
: with !!e;isiiri? i:s tl.e' I I

in Mr. ll.igrv's j

KEYS TO
BALDPATE

"It eero I'm Jut Jn time." he aai...
"to prevent highway rohbery."

"You think no?" anked Mngee.
"See here, yonng man," remarked

Hayden, glancing nervously over his
shoulder. "I can t waste any time in
talk. roe that money belong to you 1

No. Well, it doea belong to me. I'nj
going to hav it. Don't think I'm
afraid to ahoot to get it. The law
permits a man to fire on the thief whe
triea to fleece him."

--The law, did yon nnjV laughed
Billy Magee. "I wouldn't drag the
law into this if I were you. Mr. Hay-

den. I'm sure it has no connection
with events on Bnldpate mountain,
ye': would be the last to want its at
tention to l; directed here. I've got
this money and I'm going to keep it " i

Hayden considered a brief moment J

.and then swore under his breath.
"You're right," he said. "I'm not

going to shoot. But there are other!
ways, you whippet-snapper- " Ilei

the intorepeat- - ypcl tovI'm find

ploughed,

pocket
second

j time within ten minutes Mr. Magee
! steadied himself for conflict.

But Hayden stopped. Some oue had
entered the room through the window
behind Magee. In the dim light of the
candle Magee saw Hayden's face go
white, his i;pa twitch, his eyes glaze
with horrible surprise. UK arms fell
limply t his sides.

-- i;ood tied. KendrickT' lie cried.
The voice of the man with whom

Billv Magee had but a moment lefor;
tniglel on the balcony answered;
"Yes. Harden. I'm back." j

Hayden wet his lips with his tongue, j

"What what brought you:" he nU- - j

ed. his voice trailing off weakly oil the!
Ia- -t word. ;

"What brought nie";" Suddenly, as
rp-ii- i ! votejinn that had long bceu I

co!d. tire blazed up in Kimlrick's eyej.
"If a man knew the road from bell j

bn- - k lionse what wouid it need t j

bring him b:i"k':" i

Hayden st-s-- with bis mouth partly
;eii. .!m-s- t a grote..iie pi' ture of j

femT h I'w.ked in that dim light.
'I I - 1 lie spoke in an odd. strained !

t!H UK to himself than to any one
Ne:

t!:oc-l- it yon were dead." he said."
i lf you'd necr me back.!
i . er and over-l- u the night -- I toid ;

n,y-e- ir that. But all the tiiue I knew!
I knew you'd me." I

A cry a woman's cry sounded i

fr'i;i just outside tlie ivr of No. 7. t

Into the rMim nine Myra Thorn h ill. j

was I ui'-kl- rosM.i ;, ni tk Ken- -

d rick's hands in hers.
"Iavid:" she soblK-d- . "Oh. larid.

is it a dream a wonderful dream?" j

Kendrick looked Into her eyes, sheep- -

ishly at first, then gladly as he saw
I what was in tnem. For the light I

there under the tears w as su- - li as no )

man could mistake. Magee saw it. I

Harden saw it. too. and Ins voice was
even more lifeless when he spoke.

"Forgive nie, Javid," he said. "I
didn't mean"

And then as be saw that Kendri. k
did not listen be turned and walked
quietly Into the bedroom of No. 7. tak-
ing no notice of Organ and Bland,
who, with the other winter guests of
Baldpate, now crowded ihe doorway
leading to the bail. Hayden closed the
bedroom door. Mr. Magee and the
others stood silent, wondering. Their
answer came quickly the sharp cry of
a revolver behind that closed door.

It was Mr. .Magee who went info the
bedroom. The moonlight streamed In
mrougti tne low windows and felH
brightly on the bed. Across this Hay-
den lay. Mr. Magee made sure. It
was nt a pleasant tiling to make sure
of. Then he took the revolver from
the hand that still clasped it. covered
the quiet figure on the bed and stepped
bacle Into the outer room

"He be has killed himself." he said
In a low- - voice, closing the bedroom
door lie hind him.

There was a moment's frightened
hush; then the Tolce of Kendrick rang
out:

"Killed himself? I don't understand.
Why should he do that? Surely not
because no" He looked question-ingl- y

Into the white face of the girl at
his side; she only shook her head.
"Killed himself," he repeated, like a
man wakened from sleep. "I don't
understand."

On tiptoe the amateur hermits of
Baldpate descended to the hotel ofli.-e- .

Mr. Magee saw the eyes of the girl of
the station upon him. wide with doubt,
and alarm. While the others gathered
In little groups and talked, he took
her to one side.

"When does the neit train leave Tor
He'iton?" he naked hT.

"In two hours at ln:.l." she replied.
"You must be on If." he told her.

"With you will go the $2onv pack-
age. I have it In my po-ke- t now."

SI e the news stolidly i:nd made
no reply.

"Ar- - yon afraid?" asked Magee gent- -

ly. "You mustn't No harm can
I Much you. I shall Sf:lV here Hlld see
J fiat no '! follows."

"I'm not afraid." she replied. ".Tiint
sfirtNs!. iliat's a, I. Old he-- did lie d.
l Ipernrse vu'l t.oti (his UIOI'CV-be-ai- :s.

;. vis afral I of w'tif woiif.1
efl

You u. nil Ilaydeii."
No. i'iii-- s liio:.-- u ''

In - his ile.i't:. That Is all
tween W ti'lrl' !; :ni. lilui."

"I se" ai'veicd the girl slowly.
"I'll: so g!-i- ir wasn't - tin money.' I

ectiMu't bear It if it were."
"May i call your attention." remark-

ed Magee. f the fact that the long
of 'I'm going to' is einbsl mid the

rele Tvo ilon.. if bus begun? I've
actuary got th- - tuoney. Somehow It
doesn't seem to thrill you the way I
thought It would."

"But It oh. It does: cried tnej
girl. "I was upset for a moment. It's i

g!o-io-- :s news. And with you mi gunra
here :u not afraid to carry it nwny
down the mountain -- and to Itemon.
I'll he with you in a moment ready for
th. journey."

fide called Mrs. Norton, and the two
went rnfher timidly upstairs logeiher.
Mr. Mage turned to his' ntnp:i
in the room and mentally called their
roll. Ther were all there the profes-
sor, the mayor. Mar. Bland. Peters.
Miss Thornhii: and the newcomer Ken-drick- .

a man prematurely old, graycl

r 1

j

'I will shoot any ont
move."

who makes

at tlw teniples nnd with a face yellow-- e

i bv fever. He and tlie professor
were talking earnestly together andj
now l he old man came and stood be-- j

fore Magee.
"Mr. M.meo." he said seriously

learn fiom Keudrick that you have in
your possession a certain package of
money that has leen much buffeted
about heri at Baldn-it- inn. Now. I
suggest m. I demand"

"Pardon me. professor." Mr. Magee
interrupted. "I have something to s:ig
rest, even to demand. It Is that yon
nnd every one else present select a
chair and sit down. I suggest, though
I ! not demand, that you pick com
fortable eha.rs. for a vigil that you
are alout to begiu will prove a long
one."

"Vh:if do von mean?" asked the
oming of

I'rofessor Bolton's side.
Magee did not reply. Miss Norton

and her mother rmie the
former wriippl in a great coat. She
stood on tlie boilom step, her cheeks
flushed, her 'yes ablaze. Mr. Magee.
going to her side, reflected tint she
looked charmii'g and wonderful and
wished he had time to admire, but he
hadn't. He tsk from one pocket the
pistol he had removed from the hand
of Hayden: from the other cele-
brated package of tuoney.

I warn you all." he said. "I wlH
shoot any one wh a move for
this bundle. Miss Norton is going to
take it away with her. She Is to catch
the J O :."5i J train for Benton. The train
arrives at its dstinalion at 1. Much
as it pains me to say it. no one will
leave this room before l:j:i,.v

"You crook !" roared Cargau.
Mr. Magee smiled as he put the pack-

age In the girl's baud.
"Possibly." he said; "but. Mr. Car

gan. the blackness of the kettle always
has annnyifd Ihe pot."

The little professor of comparative
literature stepped forward and stood
pompously before Magee.

"One moment." he remarked. "Be-
fore you steal this monev in front of
our very eyes I want to inform you
who I r.m and who I represent here."

"This is no time." replied Magee
"for light talk on the subject
blonds."

"This is the time." said the professor
warmiy. "for me to tell you lhat. Mr.
Kendrick here nnd myself represent at

Inn the prosecuting attorney
of Benton county. We"

Cargan. big, red, volcanic. Inter-
rupted.

"Mrayton!" he bellowed. Trayton
sent you here? The rat! The pup!
Why. I made that kid! I put hint
where he'N! He won't dare touch
me!"

"Won't he?" returned Professor Bol-
ton. "My dear sir. you are mistaken.
I.rayton fully intends to prosecute you
on the ground that you arranged to
pass ordinance No. is. granting the
Suburban railway the privilege of
merging with the Civic in exchange-fo- r

this brilw of
"He won't dare!" ris fargan. I

made him!"
"Before election." said the professor,

"I lelleve he often insisted to you that
he would do his duty as he saw It."

"Of course he did." rcplnM Cargsn.
"Hut that's what ther ::!! sav."

! "He Intends to keeji Ivs word." .

sill e
Icice

uImiV e.

XX.
Thi Profeitor Sums Up.

IIF. mayor of Keiilou slid
tile siiadows.

"As I t as sn lug,
g:-e- .' Iltimte I t !

!i.b. k : i eiilite li

11 - l.:l-.-- el III "'

agili-- l t '.i li. . ii "nil I hi

iifi'.iir lie-- ; law when I say you must turn this
I money wur l me."

doe

Into

Mr. Ma
riffi.;r.

man

I'or answ er Magee smiled at I lie girl-

"You'd belter go now." he sal.l. "It
a long walk down the mountain."

"You refuse?" cried the professor.
Absolutely. I fon t we. Miss Nor-

ton?" said Magee.
Absolutely." she repeated bravely.

Then, sir." the old man
cnmhingly. "you are little lietter thnn u
thief, and this girl Is jour accomplice."

"So It must look on tlie 'nee of It."
assented Mugce. The girl moved l

the big front door, aud Magee. with
his eyes still on the room. la-tc- away
until he sto.id beside her. He handed
her his key.

"I give you," he said, "to gods of
tlie mountain. But if only loan
I shall sureir want von back. I can't

'I" ! follow ten feet behind as 1 threatened
it will be ten hours instead. tJoort

night and good luck."
She turned tb key In the lock.

I "Billy Magee." she whispered, "yours
Is-- a fulfil-beyon- understanding. 1

suaii ten me goti or i;ie ne.n.i.
that I am" to be returned. iood. night,
you dear."

She went out quhklv nnd Magee.
locking the door after her. thrust the
key into his pocket. For a moment
u one stirred. Then Mr. Max leaped
up and ran through the flickering lisbt
to the nearest window.

There was a flash, a report and Max
enme back. Into the firelight examining
a torn trousers leg.

"I don't mean to kill anybody."
Mr. Magee "just to wing

him. But I'm not an expert I might
shoot higher than I intend so I sug
gest that wo one else try a break for
it."

"Mr. Magee." said Miss Tuornbill.
"I don't believe you have the slightest
idea who that girl is nor what she
wants with the money."

"That." lie replied, "makes it all the
more exciting, don't you think?''

"IK you mean." the professor ex- -

! ploded, "you don't know her.' Well.
you young fool I"

"It's rather fine of you." remarked
Miss Tbornhill.

"It's asinine if it's true." the profes-
sor voiced the other side it.

"I hope every one is quite comfort-
able." remarked Mr. Magee. selecting
n sent facing the crowd. "It's to be
a long wait, you know."

lu L"per Asquewan Falls the clock
a j on the old town nail srrncK .Air.

Ma see. on cnard in Baldpate s dreary
office, counted the strokes. She must)
be halfway down the mouutain now.
Tonight there would be no need of a
troubadour to implore "Weep No
Mori'. Mv I.adv." William Hallowell

jlMsgee had removed the cause for
I ea rs.

It s a long vigil he had begun,
but there was no boredom in it for
I'. illy Magee. He was too great a lov-

er of contrast for that. As he looked
around on the ill assorted group he
guarded he compared them with the
happier people ot the inn's summer
nights. nloiit whom the girl had told
him. Instead of these surly or sail
folk sitting glumly under the pistol of
romantic youth he saw maids garbed
in the magic of muslin tlit through the
shadows. Ughts glowed softly. A
waltz came up from tin; casino on the

Bci.t'o,.. toi the summer breeze.mayor of militantly

dowsstsirs.

the

makes

ot

Baldpate

CHAPTER

announced

the

ex-

plained

of

L'nder
the red and white awniugs youth and
joy and love had their day or their
night. The hermit was on hand with
his postal carded romance. The trees
gossiped in whispers on the mountain.

And. too, the rocking chair fleet gos-siK- d

in ivliispers cm the versuda.
pausing only when the admiral sailed
by lu his glory. Kugerly it ran down
its game. This girl this Myra Thorn-hil- l

he remembered, had herself been
a victim. After Kendrick disappeared
she had come there no more, for there
were ugly rumors of the man who had
fled. Mr. Magee saw the girl and her
long absent lover whispering together
in the firelight. He wondered ir they,
too, imagined themselves nt Baldpate
in the summer; if they heard the waltz
in the casino and the laughter of men
in the grill room.

Ten o'clock, said the town hall
pompously. She was at the station
now. In the room of her tears she
was waiting perhaps her only com-
panion the jacky of the "See the
World" poster, whose garb was but ii
shade bluer than her eyes. Who was
she? What was. the bribe money of
the Suburban railway to her? Mr.
Magee did not know, but he trusted
her. and be was glad she had won
through him. He saw Professor Bol-
ton walk through the flickering half
light to joiu Myra Tbornhill and Ken-
drick.

It must lie half past by now. Yes
from far below In the valley came the
whistle of a train. Now she was
boarding it she and the money!
Boarding it for where? For what pur-
pose? Again the train whistled.

"The siege," remarked Mr. Magee.
"is more than half over, ladies and
gentlemen."

The professor of comparative litera-
ture approached him and took a chair
at bis side.

"I want to talk with you. Mr. Ma-
gee.' he said.

"A welcome diversion." assented Ma-
gee. his eyes still on the room.

"I have discussed matters with Miss
Thornhill." said the professor In a low
voice. "She has convinced me that In
fins arr-'i- r you have acted rroiu a
wholly disinterested point or vTew. A
mistaken Idea of chivalry, perhaps.
The infatuation of the moment for a
pretty face a thing to which all men
with red blood In their veins are sus-
ceptiblea pleasant thin? that 1 would
be the last to want banished from the
world."

"Miss Thornhill." replied Billy Ma-
gee, "has sized up the situation per-
fectly except for one rut her Import j nt
detail. It Is not the infatuation of the
moment, professor. Say. rather, that
of a lifetime."

li. yes." the old mati returned.
"Youth how sure it always is of thai.

lo Ilei Iclilecale tlie feelim:. (line, i

lieie lo ur. ,t..lK , j u)il .U, f;,.its - . ... lu-l-l .. . II.. I.....
Miss Tliornt'iil assures me that Henry

I wltli the rt.lrf.of Ihe J u,.lll)i.ft ,;. . of lnv fna jUu

Bent Icy. esteems you highly.. She
that you a re" in every rcsect. h

Tar ns her knowledge goes, an admira-
ble yniiiig man. I feel sure that aft'T
culm contemplation you will ' that
what you have done is very' unfortu-
nate. The package of money, which
in a felddy moment you have giren
into ii young lady's keeping. Is iiiik I)

desired by Ihe authorities as evidence
against a very corrupt political ring. I

am certain that wheu you know nil
the details you will be glad to return
with ine to Benton and do all in your
power to help us regain ssessioii of
that package."

And now the town ball Informed Mr.
Magee that the hour was II. He pic-

tured a train flying like n black shad-
ow Mirough the white night. Was she
on It snfe?

"I'rofessor Bo!t"n," he said, "ther
couldn't possibly be any one anywhere
more eager than I to learn all the de-

tails of this affair to hpar your real
reason for turning to Baldpate inn and
to have the peroxide blond incident
properly classified and given its niche
in history. But let me tell you again
my action of tonight was no mere-madnes- s

of the moment. I shall stick
to it through thick and thin. Now,

! about the bfonds."
"The blonds."' repeated the profes-

sor dreamily. "Ah. yes. I must make
a small confession of guilt there! 1

did not come here to escape the re-

sults of that indiscreet remark, but I

really made it about a year ago. Shall
I ever forget? Hardly. The newspa
pers and my wife won't Jet me. I can
never again win a new honor, how-
ever dignified, without being referred
to in print as the peroxide blond ad-

vocate. On the night when Mr. Ken-
drick and I climbed Baldpate moun-
tain I remarked as much to hi in. And
so it occurred to me that if I found
any need of explaining my presence
here the blond incident would do very
well. It was only a while lie."

"A blond one." corrected Mr. Magee.
"I forgive you. professor."

"To begin with." continued the pro-
fessor. "I am a member of the faculty
of the University of Reuton. situated,
as you no doubt know. In the city of
the same name. For a long time I

'

'

'

I

"What you have done is very unfor- -

have tiikfii n nuiet interest . in our
in l ii io I xilitics. I have been up In
arms linguistic arms ncainst this odd
charai-te- r Carpan. u ho came from the
shuns t rr.le us with a rod of iron.
Kvery one knows he Is corrupt; that
he Is wealthy thnwiih the sale of priv-
ilege: that there is actually a tixed
schedule of prices for favors in the
way of city ordinances. I have often
denounced him to my friends. Since I

have met him well, if is rtm:trk.-ible-.

is it not. the effect of personality- on
one's 'pinions? I ex pet-te- to face a
devil, with the usual appurtenances.
Instead I hare found a human, rather
likat.le man.' ,

Mr. Magee amiled over to where the
jrreat hulk of Cardan slouched iu a
chair.

"He's a bully old scout." he re-
marked.

"Kven so." replied the professor, "his
Ii ir li IihimIimI career of craft in Reuton
must come to a speedy close. He Is of
a type fast vanishing: throush the
awakeniupr public couscience. And his
career will end. I assure you. despite
the fact that you. Mr. Ma see. have
seen fit to send our evidence scurryini;
through the nicht at the behest of a
chit of a girl. I ter your pardon I
shall continue. Youuc Drayton, the
new county prosecutor, was several
years back a favorite pupil of mine.
After he left law school he fell under
the spell of the picturesque mayor of
Itetiton. Cargau liked him and he rose
rapidly. Hrnyton bad no thought of
eTer turning against Bis benefactor
when he accepted the first favors, but
later the open selling of men's souls
began to disgust him. When Cat gun
offered him the place of prosecutor a
few months ago Drayton assured hirr.
that he would keep his oath of ortice.

"It whs in me. remember." he went
on. "that Orayton confided his resolve
to serve the public. I was delighted
at the uena. A few weeks ne he in
formed me his Hrt opportunity was
at hand. Through one of the men in
his ottU--e lie had learned that Hay-
den of the Suburban Klmrtric L,s see'k-
nig to consolidate that roan. whl. 1

had fallen into partial disrepute iindoi
his niMnnaenieiit during the illness ol
ThoriiUIU. the president, with the Civ-
ic. The consolidation would raise thf
value of tni Nt Inn-hai- l nearly two mil
lion dollars nt the public's oxiK-ns- e

Harden hnd seen Cargau. Cargar
hud drafted ordinance No. 4 and iu
formed Hayden lhat his prh e for pns
lug it ttiroucii the council would b
the sum you have juggled in your W.s
ii'Kiloii on IbiMpnte nioutualii - S'JimX- -

i IN 4 I.'

"A lucre tiil'.e." reu:nr'.;ed Maee
.

So Cartiu made Ilaydeu e

J.

fcy . .r v. ;" t

r;--r i
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Sew By Electricity!
BANISH forever from your horns

back-wearyi- ng labor
of pedaling a sewing machine. Save this
extra effort and conserve your health by
eliminating the irksome task of sewing in
the old-fashion- ed way. You can do this, if
your home is electrically-lighte- d, by procuring

An Electric
Sewing Machine Motor
As shown in the illustration here, the Elec-
tric Sewing Machine Motor is placed right on the
machine. Connected to a convenient electric
socket, it is ready lor instant use at the turn of a switch.
Speed is easily, accurately regulated by the mere pressure
of the foot on the treadle. The motor does all the work
you merely guide its operation.

Order By Mail It's Simple
We will ship this efficient, very practical sewing
machine motor to your home on receipt of the price, $!6.
f. o. b. Chicago. When ordering:, state whether you use
alternating or direct current electricity your local lighting
company can tell you. Interesting; descriptive literature

' about Electric Sewinc Machine Motors sent e'adly upon request.

Visitors from out - of -- own
are tendered every courtesy.

Electric Shop-Chic- ago

Corner Michigan and Jackson Boulevards

tVm. I. McJunkin

Through long experience in these mat
ters the mayor has become careless
He is the thing above the law. if no:
the law itself. He would have had ii"
fear in accepting this money on Main
street at midday. He had m; fear
when he came here and found he was
bilig spied on.

"But Hayden there s the difticul-t- v

that began the drama of Baldpate
inn. Hayden had few scruples; Inn. as
events tonight have well proved. Mr.
Magee. he was a coward at heart. I
do not know just why he lies on your
bed upstairs at this moment a suicide.
That is a matter between Kendrick
and him and one which Kendrick him-

self has not yet fathomed. As 1 say.
Hayden was afraid of lKiir.r caught.
Andy JIulter. manager of Baldpate inn
for the last few summers, is in some
way mixed up in the Suburban. It
was lie who suggested to Hayden that
an absolutely secluded spot for passiug
tills large sum of money would be the
inn. The idea appealed to Hayden.
Cargnn tried to laugh him out of it.
The mayor did not relish the thought
of a visit t Baldpate mountain in the
lead of winter, particularly as lie con-

sidered such precautions unnecessary.
But Hayden was firm. This spot, he
pointed out. was ideal, and the mayor
at last laughingly gave in. The su:i!
involved was well worth taking a lit-

tle trouble to gain."
Professor Bolton ptused and blinked

his dim old eyes.
"So the matler was arranged." be

continued. "Mr. Bland, a clerk in
Hayden's employ, was sent up here
with the money, which he placed in
the safe on the very night of our ar-

rival. The safe had been left open by
Kutter. Bland did not have the cotu-bin.-tio-

lie put the package inside,
swi't.u shut the door and awaited the
arrival of the mayor."

i was present." smiled Magee. "at
the ceremony you mention."

"Yes? A I! these plans, as I have
said, tere known to Iirayton. A few
nights age he came t me. He wanted
to send ti emissary f--. Bahlpnte a
iiiiiii w l'iiiu Cargan had never wet one
who eould perhaps keep up the pie-tens- e

of lieing here for some other
reason than a connection nitli the
bribe, lie asked me to undertake the
mission, to see all 1 could and if os
ail do to secure the package of money.
This last seemed hardly likely. At
any rate. I was to gather all the evi-

dence I could. I hesitated.
"I had loudly proclaimed my chain- -

plouship of civic virtue, however, and
here was a chance to serve Kenton. I j

The I was to start up j

here poor Kendrick came buck. He. .

too,- - had been a student of mine, a j

friend of both Irayu and llaytleii.
Seven years ago he and H nl. ti were
running the Suburban together under
Thornhlil's direction. The two young
men bciaiue mixed up in a rather
shady .business deal, which was uio.v j

, of Ma.vdeu's weaving than Kc:nti-iv;;'s- .
j

ita.MK-- came to Kendrick Willi the i

story that they were about to be found I

out and suggested that one assmttv the j

" iV

'Jvcrti.-ii- ii A:iiy. (.iii'-;i- 7!90

blame and go away. I am tellir.ff .ton
' all this iu ccnlidcnce as a friend of nit

j friends, the Bentleys. and a yoiinr

jman whom I like and trust desire
, your momentary in tlie mat-- '

ter of yellow locks. We are all fosepp- -

tible.
"Keudrick went. For seven yean b

stayed away in an Impossible tropic
' town, believing himseif sought by tb

law. for so Hayden wrote him. .N"t

long ago he discovered that the maftfr

'in which lie and Harrieti had offeriM
j had never l.ren disclosed after all. He

hurried back to the states. You

imagine his bitterness, lie Irnd b

engaged to .Myra Thornhill. :.nii tbf
j fact that Hayden was also in l.wewitH

her may bin'- - had something to

: s I ti l:!s t (:. iiery to ln menu ,

(To Be Continued Next Wedneslajr.)
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